IN THE COURTYARD OF THE SERPENT     319
through the iron grating. We entered this chamber and
found, beneath the larger of the two domes, another
tomb, covered with a black pall, which, the priest told us,
contained the remains of Sheik Adi, the founder of their
sect. Beyond it another door led to a third inner cham-
ber, where were stored many earthen jars of oil for the
lamps.
Mechmed Hamdi began telling me in French, which
the priest could not understand, of the supposed cavern
or crypt, hidden in the bowels of the mountain, beneath
our feet, which he had wanted to see on former occasions.
He said he had been refused on the ground that strangers
could be permitted to enter it only by special order of
the Mir Said Beg himself. The closed door from the
adjacent chamber was supposed to lead to it.
Now that Said Beg was here and seemed friendly dis-
posed, we decided that it could do no harm at least to
make the request. This Mechmed Hamdi did, in politest
Arabic, suggesting that if the priest were not too greatly
inconvenienced, and if Said Beg graciously permitted it,
we would like to see the lower chambers.
The priest seemed uncertain, but was willing that we
should consult the Mir himself. And so we did when we
went back and found him awaiting us in the upper court*
yard.
He told us we might descend the steps and look in,
but that there was nothing to see—"it was just a cave."
The priest procured a torch, and we reentered the temple,
went through the little door, down a very old flight of
damp stone steps, through a dungeon-like passage. At
the foot of the steps where we stopped and stood, we
found ourselves in a vaulted cavern, partly natural, it

